AT THE FOUNTAIN in sleepy little Puget-Theniers, the capital of a district in Provence

not far from Nice, a muleteer waters Ms sturdy, sure-footed steed. Sureness of foot is a

valuable asset, for the little town lies in a small valley among the wild and rocky slopes of

the Alpes-Maritimes. A castle in ruins gives evidence that it was once fortified.
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